Warning: This is a work of erotic fiction and as such contains 
detailed sexual description. If you are offended by such material 
stop reading now! If you are under the age of consent, or it is 
otherwise illegal to read such material where you live, stop reading 
now. 
   This story deals with futanari (hermaphrodite) content, lesbianism 
and concepts of physical transformation. It also features a character 
who could easily be considered a lolicon participant. If you have 
issues with any of that do not read any further. You have been 
warned.
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   Dee could hardly believe that the last few days had been real when 
she awoke. Even faced with the undeniable proof of Jun's sleeping 
form around her there was an otherworldly feeling to the memories. 
She had given up her entire life now, in one night of sensual 
passion, and even what she knew as reality had lost its power over 
her mind. Nothing could be taken for granted any more if she really 
did lie in the arms of a hermaphrodite who had walked her through the 
first steps of what would undoubtedly become her life from now on. 
And of course that was just what was happening.

   The strange comforting warmth that flowed from Jun's skin was 
enough to stop her trying to get to the bathroom, in spite of her 
morning erection. She simply contented herself with her head resting 
between the taller woman's large breasts, ignoring the urge to do 
anything more. It wasn't easy for her to fight the desires she 
couldn't yet control properly, but her willpower held with the 
knowledge that she wasn't really horny, not yet anyway, but that it 
was just her new body's way of stopping her wetting the bed or 
something before she could wake up enough to consciously stop that 
happening. 

   Lying in that warm morning haze she didn't want to think about 
anything more than the happiness of finally finding something she had 
always wanted, even if it had come in the most bizarre of guises. 
However, her mind had different ideas, and however loved and secure 
she felt after the previous night the knowledge she had been soaking 
up over the last day began pouring back out into her consciousness. 
For every question she had had answered another two appeared in its 
place and her mind wouldn't let that rest, however much her body 
objected to being kept awake. It was annoying, but it was also the 
reason she was there at all, and the reason she would have a place 
among these new friends that had appeared. The situations they had 
posed on the forum had sparked her interest, so she had helped them 
out even if she hadn't known she was doing that at the time, and she 
would be able to keep doing that while the others worked. She didn't 
know how anyone could not want to get to the bottom of such a 
fantastical situation, but the fact that she was one of the few here 
that did meant that she wouldn't end up as a fifth wheel among them.

   Long ago she had reconciled herself to the fact that she wouldn't 
find her place in whatever it was she was supposed to do. She loved 
learning, but school had never given her enough of what she wanted 
and she had never had the resources at home. She had never figured 
out what career she had wanted, but she knew that she wouldn't spend 
the rest of her life behind a cash register or waiting tables. And 
then when her choice of college course had seemed to point her in a 
direction her leukaemia had flared up again, and this time there was 
no longer term solution. Even if the doctors had managed to push it 
into dormancy again they gave her five years, at best. Now, finally, 
she seemed to have found something that could give her a place, and 
that she could do something worthwhile for, even if it was only for 
those five years. And on top of all that she had found someone's arms 
to sleep in, even if that someone would not always be the same 
person. She had held out her entire sexual life for love, that one 
person who would complete her emotionally as well as being someone to 
sleep with. It was a bit unrealistic, she had to admit that, and that 
dream had been shattered with the powerful needs her Embrace had 
given her, but in a twisted way she had found that emotional 
completeness in the results of those same needs. Holding herself next 
to Jun she could swear, whatever the facts might be, that she could 
feel their souls touching. That was all she needed. Well, that and 
more sex than she had ever considered reasonable, but that wasn't 
exactly a down side!

   She was jostled from her thoughts when someone rapped at the door, 
causing Jun to stir. Dee pulled back to give her some room and they 
shared a sleepy 'good morning' before a head poked itself into the 
room. Asuka's cheeky face grinned at them as they both sat up to see 
her. "Ahh, so she managed to get you after all," she said with a 
little chuckle, looking right at Dee. "I guess I don't need to ask if 
you had a good night, eh?"

   "Thank you for the thought Asuka," Jun said calmly, sliding 
unashamedly out of the bed. Dee on the other hand pulled the sheets 
up to cover herself and blushed furiously. Standing naked Jun looked 
over to the clock before beginning to pick up their discarded clothes 
from the night before. "Work doesn't start until nine Asuka, and we 
haven't missed breakfast yet. Is something going on?"

   "The others are back," Asuka replied, her 'odango tails' of hair 
bobbing as she spoke. "We figured Dee'd want to meet them before we 
get started."

   "Okay, we will be down shortly." Jun gave her a nod and Asuka 
winked at Dee before dashing off again.

   Once she was gone Dee dropped the sheet in her lap, feeling a bit 
silly for being ashamed considering what she knew. "More people? I 
don't think I'm going to be able to remember everyone's names for a 
while!"

   "It was worse with thirty or so of us," Jun said, laying the 
clothes on the bed and sitting down. "We ended up with several groups 
of friends, but we also didn't really know the people in the other 
ones. I confess I like it better like this. More like a large family 
than lots of people who sleep together." 

   She leant over and gave Dee's shoulder length hair a stroke. "How 
are you feeling this morning?"

   Dee smiled. "Good. Great, but it still feels a bit unreal."

   "I'm sure." Jun smiled back in that way that was so reassuring. 
"Would you like the first shower, or perhaps you might join me for 
one?"

   Dee blushed but stared straight at her. "I'd like that."

~~~~

   After they had finished (and settled Dee's still over-exited needs 
for the moment) they headed down to the huge lounge that occupied the 
entire far right of the lower floor. It looked a little bare 
considering how luxurious the furniture was, but it was obvious there 
was only so much money to fill such a large room with leather and 
other plush upholstery. The huge 37" HD-TV was also useless, not 
being wired up yet, but with more introductions to be made watching 
lousy television wasn't even worth a first thought, let alone a 
second.

   Finally they had the entire commune together in the one place, 
with the exception of Carrille who was still closeted away in her 
room. Most however just sat around with each other as Maria, the 
busty woman who had cooked the night before, introduced Dee to the 
three new faces.

   The first was the woman Maria sat next to, the other one to take a 
serious interest in the reasons behind the Embrace and the woman to 
first find the book that had started it. Julie was a level headed 
woman about Maria's age, and the two had been lovers even before 
becoming something more than they had been. She had a nice light 
sense of humour though, and it was easy to see why she had slipped 
into the role of 'administrator' there. Essentially she made the 
rules, and was the one Dee had most often spoken to on the futanari 
forum. It was only natural with her knowledge of history, both modern 
and ancient, than she was the first to realise the potential problems 
in their lifestyle, and with Dee's help had managed to create some 
kind of order. She was strict but fair, and just a little silly at 
times. She might not have looked it, but Kate and Asuka assured Dee 
she was great at parties. However, her grey/blue eyes had more of a 
teacher than a partier to them, and the executive cut of her modest 
suit gave the same impression. She had a nice if rather ordinary 
figure, but her short, feminine hair was the most striking shade of 
aquamarine. 

   "After the shock of Maria's change and finding out what it did to 
her I had to follow," she explained. "It was foolhardy of me, but at 
least we could help each other if nothing else. The hair... well, 
aqua is her favourite colour, and I thought it might cheer her up a 
bit!"

   Some of the others smiled at the oft-told story and Maria gave her 
a sideways look. "It was cute, then I beat her up for being so stupid 
and using the book too!"

   After the giggles had died down Dee was introduced to Sue, a 
chubby young woman who, like the tall, shy Lyn, had a special reason 
for being highly looked forward to in the bedroom.

   "Sue," said Jun, "is also something of an anomaly. Where Lyn's 
endowment shouldn't be strictly possible with the Embrace program, 
no-one should be able to take anal intercourse with one of us without 
suffering severe internal injury. Sue can."

   Dee looked over at the beaming girl. Aside from her well padded 
figure she was quite a sight with large lime green eyes and mid blue 
hair that was tied back and out in two plaits. Even after chatting 
with her for a bit Dee didn't know quite what to make of her, except 
that she was a little too carefree with her thoughts and evidently 
enjoyed sex a lot. Uninhibited in the extreme, and yet Dee couldn't 
quite tell how much the woman was just enjoying messing with her 
head. In any case, she seemed to be the perfect person to be 'gifted' 
as she was, because she obviously loved it!

   Sara was the last woman and looked to be a bit older than Sue, 
maybe twenty six, and for lack of a better phrase was every inch the 
butch dyke! In complementary way though. She was easily as tall as 
Maria and April at a shade under six foot, and looked like she almost 
met Jun's 6'1" because, although she had very short cut hair at the 
back and sides, it was quite fluffy and well styled. It was almost an 
orange blonde, and fitted her brown eyes and slim, boyish face well. 
She looked too thin for her height, but what flesh she had on her 
bones was muscle. Not the heavy bodybuilder type, but slender shapely 
muscle that showed pleasantly on her arms and legs and it was 
obviously well toned. She had the smallest breasts of the group, not 
including the young Rika, and probably fit an A cup at best, but they 
were cute and perky, and what they lacked in rotundity Dee guessed 
her backside made up for. You couldn't have a body like that without 
a firm, shapely bottom!

   After some small talk and a light breakfast Julie started in on 
the day's work. "Since we have managed to get most of what we need to 
finish this place we'll ignore regular jobs and split into two 
groups. One will wire up the place and get everything in working 
order, finally, and the others get the field ready, then come back 
for some simple fitting work. Any complaints?"

   "Do any of us look like electricians?" Sue asked with an air of 
petulance.

   Julie gave her a hard look. "We learn. It's not difficult. We have 
to specialise, and draft in each other when we need help. Lyn?"

   The timid long haired girl spoke up, adjusting her glasses. "Well, 
I can get all the other rooms' computers working and networked, and I 
think the lighting in the other two buildings will be easy since you 
just have to strip and attach the wiring you brought. The workmen 
already set up the connections so three of us could do it in a day. 
Asuka, you could set up all the aerial and video things, right?"

   The bun-tailed girl nodded.

   "Then as long as we have someone tall to set up the security 
alarms we'll be okay, I think. I thought Maria might do that."

   "Sure, no problem," she replied, flicking at her wavy fringe. "So 
who does the lights?"

   "I'd thought Julie, Sue and Rika," Lyn replied. "Julie knows how 
to use clippers okay and has steady hands, Sue's good with string and 
things so she might be good for the big connections, and little hands 
might come in handy too."

   Sue gave her an odd look. "You want me to do bondage knots on the 
lighting!?"

   Lyn blushed a little and started studying her hands. "Well, no, 
but if something happened it might be easier to deal with if it isn't 
all soldered together, so I thought you might be able to get it to 
stay on its own and-"

   "She's giving you a job and a complement Sue," said Sara with 
deadpan bluntness, nudging her with her elbow. "Your perversions can 
come in useful so go with it!"

   Sue humphed and crossed her arms, even as she grinned, "Just 
because you can't tie a knot to save your life!"

   Sara and Sue were nominally called a couple, but Kate told Dee 
that unlike Julie and Maria they were apart as often as they were 
together, and watching them bicker Dee could believe it, even if it 
seemed friendly enough right now.

~~~~

   Kate couldn't help but notice where Dee's attention was as their 
group worked the field over. The last huge pull of weeding, tilling 
and stone removal had them scattered all across the huge plot that 
sat a minute's walk behind the compound, but even so Dee's eyes 
always managed to find Jun when they began wandering, even though 
they were at opposite ends of the rough square of earth. It was cute, 
but also a little dangerous, as Kate well knew. Communal sex made 
relationships complicated even between friends, let alone closer 
partners. Even Julie and Maria, sickeningly saccharine as they could 
be at times, had fallen out badly more than once thanks to the 
various urges they were bound to, and the after effects that sating 
them had caused.

   She didn't want Dee to have to go through that yet. She liked her. 
Kate actually liked very few people on first impression, although she 
always made the effort. Dee however had been as genuine and honest a 
person as any she had met, even if she was a prude, but under the 
circumstances allowances could be made. That reluctance had seemed 
almost cute so it was easily forgiven. She hadn't put on airs or 
tried to be something she wasn't like so many of the others had at 
first. Of course, being scared stiff wasn't a good reaction by any 
leap of the imagination either, but it had given Kate something to 
connect to that was genuine. Maybe she just had a soft spot for being 
needed.

   She slowly worked her way closer to her target since she could 
break up the soil faster than Dee could get rid of the straggling 
weeds and rocks. Dee looked pretty good in the work dungarees she had 
loaned her, even if they were too loose around the chest to be 
flattering. Her hair swayed around her face and neck most elegantly 
though. Kate couldn't picture her hairless, even if she knew that had 
been the case. 

   "C'mon slowcoach," she called jovially, "you're holding up the 
line!"

   Dee looked around and wiped the hair from her face with her wrist, 
her gloved hands being filthy. "Oh, hi Kate. Sorry, but I didn't know 
this was going to be such hard work!"

   "No worries!" Kate smiled. "I'm kidding. So, how are ya' doing?"

   Dee paused for a second before going back to her weeds. "Honestly, 
I don't know, but I like it. I'd put up with this every day if I can 
spend the nights like I did yesterday. It's... incredible."

   That seemed like the perfect time to Kate. "Look, Dee, I know you 
don't wanna hear this, but-"

   "Let me guess," Dee said, cutting her off, "don't fall in love 
with Jun. It'll only end in sorrow, right?"

   Kate hesitated. Had she said the wrong thing at the wrong time 
again? "Uhh... yeah, that was about it," she replied quietly.

   "I know she's not going to be mine outside the bedroom," Dee 
explained. "She was kind, considerate, loving, everything I could 
have wanted, and I bet she'll be everything the next one of you who 
sleeps with her wants too. Somehow she let me know that. She's very 
analytical and objective... I don't think that she'd let go of that 
and instantly fall for the first newcomer she sees, no matter how 
good looking or good in bed they were. She was teaching me as much as 
it was lovemaking, getting me to understand what it meant to belong 
here."

   "Dee, hang on a sec," Kate said a little cautiously. "She wasn't 
just screwing you 'cos she thought she aught to. It's not like it 
didn't mean anything."

   Dee nodded and threw another large stone off to the edge. "I know, 
but it wasn't pure love either. I think she's probably perfectly 
suited to this place, you know? I'd be willing to bet she never plays 
favourites, and will love you unconditionally if you need it, 
whatever the case. The perfect mix of confidant, therapist, doctor 
and lover for us."

   Kate sighed and nodded. "How do you know all that already?"

   Dee shrugged as though it didn't really matter. "I've just gotten 
used to reading people. It was useful in the debate society, and it 
stops you getting conned. It's surprising how often that happens when 
you know what to look for."

   "I wish I could do that," Kate mulled to herself.

   Up ahead Sara was coming down the row next to them with her rake, 
hacking up the ground and flinging away anything she found. Were they 
almost done already? Just as they were about to pass each other Sara 
stopped and leaned on the tool, wiping the sweat from her brow. It 
was still unreasonably hot, even if they were promised thunder later 
that day. She had changed out of her formals and into a tight pair of 
worn denim hot pants that bulged across the right at the front and 
the smallest vest Dee had ever seen. Had it been more supporting most 
people would have called it a full cover bra, but the frayed 
shoulders and the hang it made from her small breasts confirmed it 
wasn't underwear. 

   Dee hadn't really gone for proper butch girls, but the sight of 
those nipples pressed against the fabric made her realise just how 
long it had been since her shower. It was also clear to Kate that 
Sara had noticed, and she knew the tall blonde was milking it for all 
she was worth.

   "Hi girls," Sara said conversationally. "I'd say it's a great day 
for it, but this is going a bit too far!"

   "Definitely," Dee replied, the sweat beginning to bead on her own 
brow. "Still, better now than when the rain comes over!"

   "I don't know," Sara said, subtly giving her shoulders a seductive 
stretch, making the most of her bust, "I rather like working in warm 
summer rain. It's refreshing. Nothing better than a summer shower, a 
spanner in hand and my bike."

   "Yeah," said Kate deciding to play a little herself and put Sara 
off balance, "but you keep that bike so well you never need to work 
on it!"

   "Who says you need an excuse to tinker, right Dee?" She could tell 
Kate was going to try and have as much fun as she was with this, so 
decided to abandon all pretence and winked at Dee. "Still, best 
finish this before we miss our leisure time."

   She dropped her head to meet Dee's eyes and she walked up to her 
until they were almost touching, Dee backing away a little. "I don't 
plan on missing lunch, but I'd rather not miss anything else after 
that either."

   The disarming smile she gave Dee was enough to make her catch her 
breath, and Sara ran a fingertip down her stomach.

   "Umm," Dee said, trying to get her assertiveness back after such 
blatant and disturbingly effective flirting, "please don't do that. I 
still have work to do."

   Sara's smile slowly spread, becoming far more innocent, and she 
stepped back to her rake. "It's okay hon, I'm just playing. I can't 
help it you're so cute!"

   Dee muttered something under her breath as her blush faded, and 
Sara gave her another flirtatious wink before moving past. "Don't 
mind her," Kate said after Sara was out of earshot. "She doesn't mean 
any harm, and you'll get used to it. We all have!"

   When they were done the pair of them were surprised to see Asuka 
running up to meet them. "Hi guys! Kate, mind if I borrow Dee after 
lunch, or do you have plans for her?"

   Kate shook her head, looking a little confused. "Do you?"

   To Dee's mild consternation Asuka leaned over and whispered 
something in Kate's ear, which the green haired girl agreed to before 
bidding the two of them farewell for the moment. Asuka took Dee's arm 
as they headed back to compound. "You know what happens after lunch 
right?"

   Dee nodded. She'd actually been looking forward to it, even if she 
was still a little fearful of the situation. "Yeah... 'Leisure Time' 
Sara called it. Rather a diplomatic name I thought."

   "Heh heh, sounds like her." Asuka seemed to ponder something. "I 
was wondering, want to hook up with me this time? From what I saw Jun 
did the sensual stuff, so I thought you might like something a bit 
loose and fun."

   Dee had actually enjoyed the sensual lovemaking a great deal, it 
played into her own idealised fantasies. However, she couldn't live 
here without expanding her ideas on sex. She had already had to just 
to let Kate and Jun satisfy her desires, and the more she 
experimented the better her life here would be for finding out what 
worked for her. After all, she loved lasagne, but it would grow stale 
if it was all she ate. "Sure, why not."

   "Great! We'll shake you of that shyness yet! I'll see you in a 
minute."

   That didn't exactly do anything for Dee's confidence, but she had 
said yes now. As she headed back Asuka ran up to catch Sara. "Hey 
Sara, you up for doing something?"

   Sara looked at her blankly. "I thought you just nabbed Dee."

   "I did," Asuka confirmed. "Dee's cool and all, but she's seriously 
shy about sex. I mean, I'm okay with modesty but it's like she thinks 
there's something wrong with her being naked! I saw her and Jun this 
morning and she covered herself up so fast like I was an old lecher."

   "You mean you're not?" Sara asked, playing it straight.

   "Funny. You're gonna pair up with Sue right? Well, it seems like 
everyone's pairing off and I though you might help me get Dee to open 
up about her body. She wasn't just embarrassed about it, she was 
ashamed! Even Lyn isn't *that* bad."

~~~~

   A few minutes later Dee found herself being led into one of the 
three larger rooms that made up the front side of the first floor of 
the complex's main building, the only ones on that floor that weren't 
personal rooms. She gave curious, if slightly apprehensive looks at 
the rooms' name plates as she passed the first two: 'Bondage Room' 
and 'Bukake Room'.

   'Well, they're well planned!' Dee thought, somewhat amused.

   The third room was their destination though. It seemed at least a 
third bigger than the other two, and had the vague title of 'Group 
Room'. It was also, as Asuka informed her, one of the only three 
'activity' rooms that were ready for use, and the only one in which 
sex was allowed. When the compound was finished there would be seven 
rooms, with only two having certain 'no sex' rules. The building was 
set up with one filling the spare space on the ground floor, and 
three on both the first and second floors, but they all either still 
needed equipment or weren't ready to have things done in them.

   As Dee found out though the group room was both the biggest and 
simplest of the seven. While the others were designed to have 
multiple users at once, this was the only one that could possibly 
have fit the full capacity of the compound in. Forty people would 
have been a squeeze, but it would have been possible. It was filled 
very simply, with a floor that was just nicely soft underfoot and 
obviously easy to keep clean, almost like fancy, padded linoleum. It 
also had various chairs, stools, pillows and a table placed around 
it, all similarly comfortable and maintenance friendly.

   The only thing that came as a surprise was Sara and Sue. The 
butch, flirtatious woman sat on her pig tailed lover's lap on one of 
the poof stools, and both were naked as the day they were born, 
though with a bit more equipment which came as standard in this 
place.

   "Hi Dee," Sara said with a wicked gleam in her eye.

   Sue poked her head out from behind her partner and grinned 
cheekily. "Come in and get comfy already."

   With her hand in Asuka's she didn't really have much choice. She 
never did figure out how she managed to lose her clothes so fast, 
likely a combination of Asuka's eager hands and her own heady 
impulses, but in no time at all she was standing uncomfortably in the 
middle of the room butt naked. Asuka, also naked, pulled up another 
poof and straddled it, her erection proud and ready for action.

   Dee couldn't help but stare self consciously at the other three. 
Asuka's breasts may have been small, but her nipples and areolas were 
heavily engorged, sticking prominently from her small peaks. She was 
also just as well endowed as Jun had been, her penis stretching out a 
full foot from her crotch and she wasn't nearly as tall as the 
doctor. Sara seemed to have an inch more than even that, resting her 
hands on it like a walking cane! While tiny Sara's chest stood up to 
the old adage of being small but perfectly formed, the two points 
being slowly fondled by the woman she sat upon. From what she could 
see Sue did have a fairly average figure thanks to her slight 
padding, but it was painfully obvious she was already inside her 
lover, and Sara wasn't complaining about her size.

   Breaking her out of her reverie Asuka motioned her over and Dee 
did as she was bid, her hands across herself. Asuka rolled her eyes 
before patting her thighs. "Come on Dee, have a seat!"

   Dee swallowed in apprehension before giving a small smile and 
turning around. Slowly she lowered herself, and both she and Asuka 
manoeuvred the large rod until it rested just between Dee's labial 
lips. She was blushing brilliantly as she looked down, knowing that 
Sue and Sara were both staring at her with such intensity that she 
could almost feel them watching the member inside her as she slowly 
started lowering herself. She sucked in a breath as she was once 
again stretched apart, the pole of flesh disappearing within her inch 
by wonderful inch, making her juices trickle down what was still to 
come. Finally she was sitting on Asuka's hips, and she could feel the 
excited member pulse lightly within her body as each rush of blood 
pumped through it. Asuka was raring to go, but she gave Dee's firm 
nipples a tweak first. "There you go, nothing to be ashamed of!"

   Dee looked up to the other two and started to close her legs 
almost out of reflex, even though her dick was clearly visible, but 
Asuka grabbed her thighs. "Ah ahh! They want to see that pretty pussy 
of yours getting stuffed, don't you?"

   Sara and Sue grinned in response. "Oh yeah, that's what we're here 
for!" said Sue.

   "You wouldn't want to disappoint us after we looked forward to 
seeing you like this all morning, would you Dee?" Sara asked, coy 
charm dripping from her words.

   Dee blushed so furiously even her ears glowed. "But... it's 
embarrassing. I mean, it's personal."

   Sara's grin stayed there. "No need to be shy Dee, we're just here 
for a bit of fun, see?" And so saying she let her arms pull back from 
her cock and spread her own legs, showing them her own pussy, and 
Sue's shaft buried in it to the hilt.

   Dee was mesmerised, and for Asuka it was enough to start her 
rocking her hips to relieve the tension. Sara pulled up, drawing the 
member out of herself before sliding back down, both her and Sue 
breathing more heavily now. The sight of the thick, muscular rod 
being buried more and more forcefully as Sara bounced in Sue's lap 
sent a voyeuristic thrill through Dee. Before she realised what she 
was doing she was gently sliding herself along Asuka's shaft as the 
hyperactive girl rocked beneath her, fondling her breasts. Asuka 
wrapped her ankles around Dee's, keeping her legs spread as they 
picked up speed.

   "See?" said Asuka, letting out a giggle as she plucked Dee's clit, 
making her squeak. "Showing off is half the fun!"

   Dee sent her own fingers down to Asuka's tunnel in response, 
teasing the folds but never penetrating. "I guess it is sort of... 
kinky," she replied, smiling through her blush.

   Asuka moaned, her passion far too high for the gentle, playful 
nature of Dee's fingers and she rocked faster beneath her as her 
penis buzzed. "Ohhh, put them in already Dee-chan, I'm burning up 
down there!"

   "More like dripping," Dee replied. Then she added some shy 
playfulness to her voice and clamped her passage around Asuka's rod, 
making her twitch wonderfully. "But if I do that then Sara and Sue 
won't be able to see my pretty pussy and my long, hard, powerful 
cock. You wouldn't want that would you?" To add to the tease she 
pressed back against Asuka's swollen nipples. One day she would have 
to remember to have a taste of them. Even against her back they felt 
great.

   Beneath her Asuka moaned in frustration. Dee was using her own 
game against her! "Dee-chaan! Onegai! Please finger-fuck my pussy! I 
need it!"

   Across from them Sara laughed. "You've really got her if she's 
begging in Japanese Dee!"

   Both Dee and Asuka looked over to see the other pair both flushed 
and sweating. Sara was being bounced fast and hard on Sue's rod and 
Sue was breathing heavily with a hand on one of Sara's breasts and 
one pumping fast on her member. Pre-cum was already dribbling from 
it, and Sara would lean forward to lick it away every now and then, 
causing Sue to moan and whisper to her before fucking her harder. 
Each time their thighs met with a resounding slap and Sue was 
beginning to whimper with pleasure each time her lover came down.

   "Well, she wanted to expose me, nnnnh." Dee grimaced a little as 
her clitoris flared, but she forced the tension back before it could 
take her to orgasm. "W-what do you two think? Has my little Japanese 
exhibitionist had enough payback for showing me off?"

   Sara was about to prolong Asuka's unfulfilled temptation, but Sue 
beat her to an answer. "Let her have it," she said, her voice breathy 
and uneven as she pumped into her lover. "I want this butch bitch 
faster! D'you want it on your knees or back lover?"

   Sara grinned wider and gave Dee and 'ohh goody!' look before 
getting up off her partner. Her vaginal fluid dripped down her thigh 
as Sue's member was uncovered, and Dee could say that she had finally 
seen a penis that wasn't longer than hers. Sue was about eight inches 
if Dee's guess was right. More like a normal man's possible size, 
even if it was at the 'porn star' end of normal! She didn't even 
think about gloating or anything like that, but it did reassure her a 
little, even if it was shallow of her.

   Having her answer Dee bunched her finger and reached down to slide 
them between Asuka's lips, bringing a gasped "Sugoi," from her. Asuka 
hadn't forgotten Dee's own needs though, and reached around to grasp 
her member, masturbating her in time with their strong, fluid 
motions.

   Across from them Sara had gotten on her knees and was being 
pounded hard and fast by Sue from behind. Holding herself up on the 
poof her cute pointed tits swayed back and forth as she closed her 
eyes and submitted her body to Sue's shaft, pushing back hard as 
Sue's hips came to meet hers.

   Asuka was the first to come, gripping Dee's shaft hard and trying 
to keep going as the explosion of heat radiated out from her crotch, 
her member pulsing as it spewed its fluid into Dee. "Ikuu!" Her 
tunnel tensed hard enough to push Dee's hand back out, followed by a 
small squirt of juice as she cried out, holding herself against Dee's 
back as she shuddered and gave her last thrusts.

   She didn't let up on her stroking though and Dee's climax came 
only a moment later, no longer able to keep the taut excitement 
contained within herself. Her penis spasmed wildly, spraying semen 
into the air and over their legs and the floor, and a second later 
the massive shockwave her clitoris let off washed over her. Her 
vaginal walls tensed around Asuka's slowly shrinking member, giving 
Asuka's fading orgasm another last buzz before it fell away.

   Dee pulled herself off her partner and let a large dribble of 
semen escape her confines before she sat back down on the stool and 
shared a warm smile with Asuka. "Wow," Asuka said. "You're a damn 
tease, but that was great!"

   "Yeah," Dee agreed, and the pair sat comfortably against each 
other to watch the others finish. Sue was now chanting "Fuck," with 
each rapid thrust she drove into Sara, and Sara herself was letting 
out a long wavering "Nnn," as she kneaded her small chest with one 
hand. Sue was pulling her back by her hips, managing to make Sara's 
firm, toned backside ripple with the force of her penetration.

   "Fuck, fuck, fuck, fuck, fuck I'm coming! Fuck fuck-" Sue chanted 
as she felt the boiling in her groin, her passions at their peak.

   "Not yet you bitch, I'm nearly there!" Sara growled back, opening 
her eyes and looking over her shoulder, her hand now going beneath 
her member to her clitoris.

   Sue however couldn't stop the tide and she bucked and writhed as 
she grasped the tall woman's behind, pumping her sperm into her so 
fast the pleasure was almost painful. For her lover though it wasn't 
enough, and Sara let out a sigh as they slowed to a halt and Sue 
removed herself. Sue didn't often have the staying power when doing 
the fucking instead of being fucked, but as annoying as it could be 
she couldn't hold it against her.

   "Sorry lover," Sue panted. "Give me a second and I'll finish you 
off."

   Sara smiled, sat down on the poof and began slowly stroking her 
long shaft, holding low and letting her foreskin do most of the work. 
It wouldn't take much, but she could both hold it and keep it going 
until Sue was ready again.

   It wasn't very long before Sue bent down to take her lover's shaft 
in her mouth, but before she could Dee spoke up. "Umm, I'm sorry, but 
could I see you, errr, take it... you know, from behind?"

   The pair of them looked over at her surprised, causing her to 
blush. "It's just it's so impossible, but if you can then I would 
like to see."

   The other three exchanged grins. That was proof that their mission 
was accomplished. "Sure!" said Sue, still a little breathless but 
full of enthusiasm.

   Sara leaned back on the stool and positioned herself, and Dee 
watched with fascination from the floor in front as Sue backed 
herself onto the long, thick shaft. It looked like it must have been 
excruciating the way Sue's pert anus stretched to let the great penis 
in, aided by her own fluids. Then inch by inch it disappeared inside 
Sue's ass and the young woman let out a light, keening cry of 
pleasure. Dee was so amazed she didn't realise how arousing the 
spectacle should have been, but after a short while Sue had taken all 
thirteen inches of Sara's member inside her! Dee had to boggle at the 
fact it was even possible, let alone happening right in front of her 
eyes. And then Sue began to move it in and out, slowly getting faster 
with her incredibly tight walls hugging Sara's shaft, the flesh 
around it moving back and forth as it slid within her. It was 
evidently an experience for them both, and Sara reached her peak in 
less than fifteen seconds, already primed as she had been from the 
intense fucking she had taken only a minute before.

   Then Dee stared with equal fascination as they separated, the 
member sliding out for what seemed like forever before it was finally 
free, followed by a string of ejaculate.

~~~~

   "It was just... incredible!" Dee said as she finished recounting 
the events to Kate after lunch. The two of them were in charge of 
padding out the 'Bukake Room', a glorified group shower with drainage 
capable of dealing with anything without clogging up, including vast 
quantities of semen - hence the name. Tiles however would have been 
uncomfortable to have sex on or against, so the large padded mats and 
cushions they were covering would be scattered around and hung from 
the walls. 

   Kate smiled as she tried to stuff her third foam pillow into its 
water-(and sperm)-proof sheath. "That's the second time you've said 
that today."

   The conversation was halted however when April came in, dressed in 
her suit trousers and shirt. Evidently the rest of the outfit had 
been too hot to change into after the field work and 'leisure time'. 
"Kate. Maria asked me to see if you were free to help her test the 
alarms. I don't have the knack for breaking and entering, and Asuka's 
still doing the video machines. You were next on her list."

   Kate sighed and dropped her cushion, turning to Dee. "I'm not and 
never was a criminal by the way." She turned back to April. "Sure, 
I'll go. I'm useless at this anyway, so feel free to take over! "

   April gave a smile as she saw Kate's two finished pillows to Dee's 
six. The new girl could probably manage it on her own before dinner, 
but without any pressing work of her own she nodded and took Kate's 
place, sitting cross legged on the tiled floor as the girl left. 

   "So," she said, making a little conversation to break the slight 
tension, "what did you find so incredible?"

   Dee appreciated the question from someone that obviously didn't 
often do idle chat. She had thought April might be quite hard to 
start to get to know. "Sue's, you know, anal ability. I asked Sara 
and her to show me as they finished and... I could barely believe it! 
Sara's so big but she took it all so easily!"

   April nodded. "Like everything else here, you get used to 
accepting the idea. Still, perhaps I should tell you if no-one else 
has, not everyone is always happy about their partners telling 
everyone else what they were up to together."

   Dee blinked, taking on the information despite the fact she was 
sure it didn't apply here. "I understand, I wouldn't want Jun telling 
everyone what we did, but this was fun, and everyone was open about 
it so I'm sure it doesn't matter. I think that was the point."

   "True," April answered, "but just keep it in mind. Maria, Lyn, 
Carrille and Sara all often have times when they want what they share 
with someone to be private. Just for the pair of them."

   "Sara?" Dee repeated, surprised. "She was so carefree and open. 
She was flirting with me like anything in the field."

   "Yes, she's not the most obvious one, but you'll know what I mean 
if she wants to share something like that with you." April tucked her 
stray hair behind her ears as she started on her next piece of 
padding. "It's not part of the rules, but it's basic etiquette here 
not to tell something a partner doesn't want you to, even if it is to 
a friend like you've found in Kate. It's the same kind of thing as 
asking someone their real name."

   Dee pondered for a moment. "What about you?"

   April looked up surprised, the frowned. "What did I just tell you? 
Why should I tell you my real name, and more to the point why should 
it matter at all?"

   "No," said Dee, holding out placating hands, "I meant do you like 
to keep the things you do with the others private?"

   April's frown vanished and she apologised. "I'm sorry, I should 
have known to expect better of you after what they've told me. I've 
been very busy recently, and having no proper work today seems to 
have left me on edge. I can be private at times. It depends, but 
usually I don't mind."

   "I must admit though," said Dee as she started one of the mats, "I 
don't quite get the name thing. I'm still Dee, and that's what Jun 
greeted me as when she met me. But I did notice none of you told me 
your surnames."

   April sighed a little. Evidently Dee hadn't been told and had been 
so wrapped up in detail, history and fascination that some of the 
simpler things had passed her by. "We've all started new lives here 
Dee, and most take a new name to go with it. Family names become 
irrelevant, because we have either left them or simply don't have 
them any more. And you don't honestly think we were all born with 
female names do you?"

   Dee shook her head. "I figured most of you must have started out 
as guys. There weren't many girls besides me on the forum." That 
knowledge was something that, while she could easily understand it, 
felt a little strange to think about under the circumstances.

   "Six including you apparently, but more of us here started out as 
women than you might think," April explained. "Making this existence 
a reality seems to have brought more women out of the woodwork. And 
of course Julie and Maria both use their original names, and they 
tell everyone that anyway so it doesn't matter. As to everyone else, 
what and who we were doesn't matter. Thanks to imprinted cultural and 
sexual biases it creates so much trouble if you know that sort of 
thing that it's best not to. With you it seemed as though you didn't 
mind people knowing your name on a fetish forum, so since they all 
know you as Dee they just called you that. Would you rather be called 
something else?"

   "No." Dee smiled, having noticed something there. "And the way you 
talk makes it sound like you're not on the forum."

   "True," the long haired blonde said, "I wasn't a member. I went to 
one of Julie's very exclusive talks purely through academic interest 
when I received the invitation. After that, and after later taking 
the Embrace, I would have joined but I'm useless with computers. I 
know enough to do my work, and that's it!"

   After that they didn't talk a great deal, but it was pleasant 
company. Before long the work was done and April went in search of 
her next job since her business talents weren't needed. Dee on the 
other hand had a talk to have.

~~~~

   "Sue? Julie?" Dee asked, getting their attention. "Do you think I 
could borrow Rika for a bit?"

   When the young girl grew a feral smile Dee put up her hands, not 
wanting to give the wrong impression. "Just to talk! Well, I mean for 
now... you know what I mean."

   The three others laughed a little. "I don't mind," Rika chirped 
before putting her screwdriver back in the toolbox and getting to her 
feet. Next to her Julie turned to their colleague.

   "Can you finish this on your own Sue?" she asked. "I would like to 
do this properly."

   Sue nodded, wiping her forehead with the back of her thin sleeve. 
"Sure, this is piss easy. I'll be done by dinner!"

   Julie then led them back to the main building, and to Lyn's room. 
The tall girl turned from her screen to see the three of them and 
pulled her long, thick plait over her shoulder, nodding with a small 
smile when Julie asked her to join them.

   Dee was surprised how different the rooms looked as the others 
took a seat on the bed in Rika's room. The glimpse she had got of 
Lyn's room had been clean and organised, filled with books, disks and 
the like. Rika's, while virtually identical in size, was full of 
colour, clothing and an assortment of knickknacks on every surface. 
Rika looked equally surprised! "Oops, I didn't know how messy I was! 
I don't come here very often!"

   Rika, Lyn and Kate often spent a lot of time together, and even 
when they hadn't been partners that evening they might spend the 
night in the same bed. As such Rika's room had gotten a little 
neglected, and you could see Lyn's fingerprints in the dust on the 
small computer where she had been hooking it up to the network.

   "So," said Rika, her frank yet innocent looking eyes staring into 
Dee's, "what do you wanna talk about?"

   That was as obvious as it could get, but actually putting her 
answer into words wasn't easy for Dee. "Well, I've been trying to 
work it out in my head, but I think it's probably understandable that 
I have reservations about sleeping with a twelve year old. I just 
want to know what the situation is here."

   Julie was the one to speak up now. "Well, there is one very simple 
get out clause now."

   Rika nodded, smiling. "Yep. I was fifteen last February!"

   Dee just blinked as her mind tried to grasp the concept. "Fifteen. 
You're fifteen?!"

   Rika just nodded and let Julie explain. "That's the reason I 
wanted to be here for this Dee. It gets complicated, and while the 
others have plenty of suspicions I'm not going to tell them anything 
without answers that I know are true." Dee could feel the foreboding 
rise in her and decided she had better sit down, just in case.

   "This is just speculation right now," Julie continued, "but it 
seems from the time you take the Embrace you stop ageing. Rika had 
just turned twelve when she was given the embrace, and twelve she has 
stayed for the last three and a half years. It seems to be something 
to do with the way the Embrace gives us our physical shape. The way 
you look on screen, or the way you write it in the diary, is how you 
will be from that point on. We can put on or lose weight, but that's 
it."

   Dee had wanted to jump in after every sentence she spoke, but the 
shock was too much. It was absurd, and after everything that had led 
to this point she believed every word of it. "We're... immortal? What 
about Paria? It said in the book she grew up like this!"

   "It's okay Dee, slow down," Rika assured her, losing her smile as 
she saw the confusion she had once again wrought. She was the reason 
any of this had ever come up.

   "Paria we don't know about," Julie replied to the rushed question. 
"There's a lot we don't know. What we do know is that none of us have 
changed at all since taking the Embrace, it was just more obvious 
with Rika. And, it gets stranger. Again, we don't know for sure, but 
none of us has so much as had a cold since then either."

   "You mean we're immune to everything too!?"

   "Dee please," Lyn said, a little worried for her, and surprised at 
the revelation herself. "We don't know that for certain, right?"

   "We were hoping you would let us find out," Julie gave her a 
serious look, "because if you haven't been feeling ill, then you 
might not have leukaemia any more."

   Dee didn't know whether to be elated or afraid. It was so foreign 
a concept. "W-what?"

   "We just have to run some tests and find out." Julie had a hopeful 
look in her eyes. "But maybe this is a real cure for cancer. None of 
us have HIV despite never using protection, even when we had people 
trying to sleep around outside the commune. I've made contacts with a 
medical research group to study this sort of thing so we can finally 
get some answers."

   "No protection." Dee whispered as her mind whirled. "None of you 
are pregnant. At least one of you should have a belly the size of a 
whale at any one time."

   Julie nodded, melancholy now in her face. "Another answer we hope 
to find."

   Dee gave a chuckle, trying to cover her frayed nerves. "Day two in 
the futanari house and Dee finds out she's immortal!"

   "Or we might age and just not change physically," the aqua haired 
historian added. "We just don't know. But that's why we need to be 
careful with this information, especially when we go public. We need 
to be honest and not let people's imaginations run wild or give them 
hope for things we can't give, and we need someone who is both 
charismatic and good with words to tell them."

   Dee's eyes widened. "Please don't mean me."

   "Dee," Lyn said, putting a hand on her knee, "you know you would 
be better than any of us to do it. Jun would back you up with the 
medical and scientific side, but she isn't a public speaker. You were 
always so good on the forum. You are intelligent, articulate without 
being too complicated, and you can make people understand what you 
mean."

   "When we were looking for people to join us I tried to be very 
selective," Julie continued for her. "We chose you for your skills as 
well as the help you had given us. You told Maria you wanted to help 
us understand ourselves, and that makes you even better for the role 
because you will be informed and able to work off the cuff if 
necessary. I know this isn't what you wanted to talk about, but you 
can understand why I'm telling you now, can't you?"

   Dee nodded, her mind whirling, and Julie got up. "Okay, just think 
about it. I'll leave you to these two now."

   Dee barely noticed as she left. A cure, perpetual youth, being a 
figurehead for the commune. And the day had started so simply.

   "Dee?" Lyn asked with a gentle voice, breaking her out of her 
reverie. "Are you okay? Would you like some time alone?"

   Dee looked at the pair and shook her head. "I need to hear 
something I *can* understand." She took a deep breath and composed 
herself, storing the quagmire of information for later. "So, I guess 
there isn't a problem then, if you're really fifteen. You just like 
acting the way you look!"

   "Well," said Rika, trying to sound casual about it. She didn't 
want to dump anther bombshell onto her, "That's not quite it."

   Dee sighed. She had seen that coming.

   "I mean, I'm fifteen and I'm smart like that because April and Jun 
teach me since I don't go to school any more. It's better to learn 
things I need than lots of stuff I'll just forget, right?"

   Dee nodded. "Right." It made sense to teach her the things that 
would most help her in life as it was now. 

   "The thing is," she said, not sounding too happy about it, "I've 
still got a kid's body, and my head's still the same as it was too, 
so there's parts of me inside that are still childish. Feelings and 
things, you know? I'm too old to act like a child, but I can't help 
it."

   "I understand." Dee sat back in the chair. "There isn't really a 
way around it after all."

   "The thing is," said Lyn, picking up the conversation, "that she 
still has the same needs as the rest of us. When I came here, to the 
group when I took the Embrace I mean, no one would sleep with her, 
although she really was only twelve then. Jun helped her a lot, but I 
still thought it was cruel. After everything that had happened to her 
she was outcast because everyone still applied the old rules to her."

   "Lyn was the first person to let me sleep with them," Rika said 
happily, taking the tall girl's hand. "I was always lonely 'till she 
was my friend. Then everyone else started being nicer too, even if 
they still didn't want to have sex."

   Dee thought for a second. "I remember a volatile thread on the 
forum about this kind of subject. That was you?"

   "Yes," Lyn replied, glad that she had remembered that. "I know it 
was awkward, but it did help in a round about way. The way I saw it, 
she needed something the way we all did. We weren't taking advantage 
of her or coercing her into anything, we were making sure she 
understood what was happening, and anything she didn't want to do we 
didn't do. It would have been child abuse to deny her something the 
rest of us couldn't live without. We had to be careful about it all, 
but I think we did the right thing. And I think we still do."

   Rika nodded enthusiastically. "Yep. Like I said, you don't have to 
sleep with me if you don't want to, but I'd like to. And it's child 
abuse if you don't, so there!"

   The three of them cracked up that that and spent a minute laughing 
and giggling before collecting themselves again. 

   "Jeez," Dee said with a smile, "so that's how it is. I guess I 
don't have a choice."

   However, to the surprise of the other two Rika soon turned more 
serious and got up. "I know it's one thing to say it if you 
understand, but it's harder to go through with it in the end."

   Then without any warning she dashed forward and gave Dee a long, 
passionate kiss. Dee was so shocked that she forgot to do anything 
other than kiss back as her desires came alive. Rika was a wonderful 
kisser, and tasted both sweet and a little sharp as their tongues 
met, like ripe raspberries. It ended too soon for Dee, but she 
doubted she would have stopped at all given the chance.

   Rika stood back up straight and looked at her with large, warm 
eyes. "Just so you know I mean it... and so you know if you want to." 
She glanced at the clock, and in less than a second perked back up to 
her more bouncy usual self. 

   "Hey, it's nearly dinner time! Come on you two, let's go."

   She made for the door and the two girls followed as a calmer pace. 
"You mean a lot to her," Dee said after a moment as the two of them 
walked.

   "I think we all mean a lot to each other," Lyn replied.

   Dee nodded, letting it be. "Julie mentioned that Rika was 'given' 
the Embrace, and you said she had been through a lot..?"

   She left the question hanging, and Lyn picked it up. "Yes, they 
are connected. If you are going to learn about us then you will hear 
a lot of bad stories. Just please don't talk about them with her. She 
still gets upset when they get told."

   "I won't," Dee assured her.

   Up ahead by the stairs Rika turned and shouted back to them. "Come 
on, it's food! Hurry up!"

   Lyn and Dee laughed, and Dee called back, "I would, but that kiss 
turned me on too much to walk any faster!" It wasn't all a joke 
either. She was uncomfortably hard inside her shorts, even if they 
were loose like all her clothes tended to be.

   "Then hurry up and eat!" Rika replied. "We're gonna have biiig 
group sex after, and Lyn's gonna be the main attraction!" The last 
line was sing song enough to leave no doubt as to what might be in 
store for her friend. 

   'This is going to be interesting,' Dee thought. Lyn on the other 
hand blushed down to her roots. "Oh my."

~~~~

   It seemed that the others had been planning the event all day 
without telling Lyn, as usually happened when they wanted to give the 
shy girl some serious attention! Her lack of ego and excess of 
modesty meant that she would try and back out if given too much time 
to think about it. It might have seemed a bit cruel, but everyone 
needed a little time in the spotlight, and if asked Lyn would have 
admitted she did actually like it every now and again.

   Dee would have been dubious, but these kinds of sessions weren't 
gangbangs like the ones that so often appeared in the pornographic 
comics and pictures (unless the person in question wanted that!). The 
idea was that it was all about Lyn, not as a set of hands and holes 
for them, but that they were there to do everything for her, and 
maybe get an orgasm or six of their own in the process. As Sue put it 
the aim was to 'Get her off. A *lot*!' Some like Asuka, Sara and Sue 
would play it to the utmost, giving favours as and when they were 
'deserved'. It never got too kinky since it was a large group thing 
and some people weren't into power play and the like, but apparently 
Lyn wasn't the type to play those kind of games anyway.  

   Dee felt a little strange being in the group room again so soon, 
this time with everyone else. And *everyone* was naked. The sheer 
variety of bodies was amazing. All colours and styles of hair that 
even an anime designer would have gawped at. All sizes and shapes of 
breast from Sara's small pointed mounds to Maria's massive, gravid 
orbs, whose nipples and areolas were proportionately just as huge. 
Penises, all eagerly erect, ranged from Rika's slender seven and a 
half inches, looking huge on her child's body, to April who boasted 
bigger than even Sara and Maria with a full fourteen, its head 
dwarfed by the sheer length and proportionate girth of the shaft. 
After seeing them all like that Dee stripped in seconds.

   Then, standing in the middle and slowly disrobing, was Lyn. She 
had the sweetest blush across her cheeks, and it would stay there for 
the rest of the night. She looked both seductive and innocent as she 
unbuttoned and discarded her blouse, her round breasts beautiful 
behind her simple, silken bra. That came off next, showing erect 
nipples and the bosom that in fact needed little of the support it 
had been given. They were a moderate size, just like Dee's, but Dee 
still felt jealous somehow. Then the computer literate girl bent to 
unzip her long skirt and it fell away revealing her in her entirety. 
There were no panties or boxers to shed, but wearing them would 
obviously have been torture.

   Below her perfectly flat stomach her penis hung just as her female 
genitals started, not quite between her labial lips, just like 
everyone else's, but surprisingly it was still flaccid despite the 
air of sexuality in the room. However, while the rest of them had a 
manageable length when not aroused, even if it was larger than a 
genuine man's, Lyn's hung snake-like almost to her knees. It was 
seven inches before it even began to grow. And grow it did. With a 
slow, determined pulsing it reached out and up, the cherry head 
peeking from behind the foreskin as it did. I was an amazing sight 
seeing the monstrous shaft lengthen and thicken with her every 
heartbeat.

   True, it was astounding, but Dee remembered much larger, more 
grotesque sizes from the Embrace program. Then, as she watched, she 
realised why it was so impossible. It wasn't grotesque. It continued 
to grow, but it never distorted or bulged obscenely as it should have 
done to support itself. As it finished it stretched eighteen inches 
from the blushing girl's crotch, thicker than her upper arms and 
still fully able to support itself. Even April's penis, a full four 
inches shorter, grasped for muscle space at the base and thickened 
veinily in the middle in order to stay upright. Then, as she always 
did, Lyn took the huge member and held it to her bosom with one hand, 
its head almost resting between her clavicles, then slowly removed 
her glasses. It was a fantasy the others always asked to see, and 
once her glasses had been set aside Lyn was led by everyone to the 
table.

   Jun and Julie lifted her up, sat her down on it and the others 
leaned her back to lie flat, stroking and caressing. Then she let out 
a sudden giggle and the ethereal mood popped, letting everyone relax 
a little more as they each, Dee included, began the night. This time 
it was April Lyn chose to be inside her and so the careful balancing 
act began. Lyn liked to get everyone involved as much as possible, 
meaning a larger table and slower, less frantic lovemaking, as was 
her taste. It would have been a little easier with one or two fewer 
people considering it was everyone on one person, but that wouldn't 
have been right since there were so few of them in total anyway.

   April sat at her crotch and slid herself inside until the two were 
firmly coupled together, Lyn already whimpering in pleasure thanks to 
April's girth. Next Dee was offered the seat on Lyn's member, but 
with her inexperience she declined in spite of her crazed libido and 
Julie took her place. It took her almost a minute to take the immense 
rod inside herself, carefully lowering and stretching her vaginal 
tunnel to take the invader. Even so there were still several inches 
left when she bottomed out, Lyn's cock head nestled snugly at the 
crux of Julie's cervix.

   To her embarrassment Dee had come already by masturbating herself 
watching the scene, and both Kate and Asuka helped clean her up as 
Sue mounted the table and lowered herself onto Julie's member. As 
Kate and Sara each took one of Lyn's breasts the shy girl would have 
a perfect view of both of Sue's sexes as she played with them, Julie 
entrenched in her anus. Dee and Asuka didn't have much space, but Lyn 
beckoned them over to stand on either side and she slid her long, 
slender fingers into their waiting tunnels, each girl's hands holding 
and stroking the hand that slowly began to pleasure them. Rika and 
Jun took position to pleasure at April and Lyn's rear and lastly 
Maria came to kiss her mouth as they all, like one enormous sexual 
machine, began to move. It required timing and careful balance, Dee 
and Asuka steadying them all as they found their pace.

   It didn't take long for Lyn and Julie to reach their first 
orgasms. There wasn't a single part of Lyn's body that wasn't teased 
as she was licked, sucked, fingered and fucked. Asuka gasped to Dee 
that many of them didn't manage to make it to the start point before 
coming. Lyn's control was very good, especially given her huge and 
very sensitive member. Likewise Julie was soon riding the tortuous 
peak of multiple orgasms as she both had her vagina slowly and 
repeatedly filled to the fullest it could be and had her penis 
grasped by Sue's tight, practised hole. Above them Sue's fingers 
danced over her own genitals, spreading, exploring and stroking 
herself before Lyn's passion ridden eyes. Her fluids dripped down 
onto Lyn's stomach, beginning to pool, and soon she used her already 
moist hands to massage the juices across the girl's skin.

   Beneath them all April drove into their charge with careful 
strokes, her thick shaft pressing firmly against Lyn's g-spot with 
each thrust, just as her member's wide base slid against her engorged 
clitoris every time her excited head pressed up against the far 
depths of the girl's vaginal passage. In return that passage tensed, 
squeezed and spasmed around her member as Lyn was brought to her 
second climax, as from behind them all Rika fingered April's own 
pussy, and slipped a small finger inside Lyn's anus. And then sitting 
behind her Jun pleasured both herself and the small girl, adding her 
own fingers to April and Lyn's tunnels when she felt it best for the 
two of them, often eliciting louder groans and gasps

   Sara and Kate had abandoned merely playing at Lyn's bust and were 
now licking, suckling and nibbling as they caressed the now orgasmic 
mounds of flesh, their hands occasionally foraging to meet Sue's at 
her vagina, cock or Lyn's wet stomach. Unable to do anything else Dee 
and Asuka just rode Lyn's hands, grasping them and letting their own 
fingers join them as they penetrated their confines. Their hips 
rocked and danced, moving their folds across the generous palms, 
bringing what small erotic fulfilment they could to the one they were 
there to pleasure. 

   And at Lyn's head Maria kissed and stroked her tenderly. Then as 
Lyn's third powerful orgasm faded she brought one of her heavy 
breasts to the girl's mouth and she began suckling softly. It was 
only a slight pleasure to Maria, her breasts were not as sensitive 
they looked and needed to be given great attention to get real 
pleasure from them, but Lyn was so enraptured she took the large 
nipple as gladly as it was offered. Maria smiled, and slowly began to 
stroke her own shaft in time with the mass of bodies, and not long 
after April finally came inside the girl of the moment. The thick 
pole pumping its semen into her sent Lyn into her fiercest climax 
yet, and her tense, shaking body, brought Dee, Asuka, Julie and 
through her Sue to their next peaks.

   The writhing mass of bodies continued for more than an hour as 
they poured their attention onto their timid lover, changing 
positions more than once and each coming almost continually as they 
finished, either through the ministrations they shared or simple 
masturbation. After their first run Julie had to sit out for a 
breather, her body shaking uncontrollably from the multiple orgasms 
inflicted on her, to the point that they had all blended into one 
continual nirvana of sexual climax, leaving her exhausted and unable 
to move.

   It was Maria who had received the least this time, by some margin 
as well since in each position she chose to pleasure rather than be 
pleasured. In return Lyn, though physically spent and emotionally 
exhausted, made her thanks for the selflessness known by sitting her 
on the semen and sweat covered table and sliding her head between her 
legs. Then with tender lips and tongue she brought the well endowed 
woman to her fourth and final orgasm of the night, smiling with tired 
accomplishment as she felt Maria's semen splash across her already 
soaked back. 

   Then while Lyn relaxed in a hot bath upstairs in the now finished 
'Jacuzzi Room' the others began the task of cleaning up after their 
messy activities. Sara swore that from now on those kinds of things 
should be done in the Bukake Room. Normal group activities were fine, 
but these ones had so much sperm with so few places to go other than 
the floor and furniture that it was too much work when they were as 
tired as they were. Julie agreed, her hands still shaking a little, 
but that room wouldn't be plumbed properly until the tomorrow. It 
would be connected to the Jacuzzi Room so they could use the same 
water drainage pipes, allowing for sex in each of the large baths 
upstairs too (except the jacuzzi itself since the semen would clog 
the works). However, they still needed to seal one of the pipes 
properly from the Bukake Room end, and someone still had to look up 
how to do that.

   Still, by 11.30pm they had finished and made their ways to their 
respective rooms and the on-suite showers as the promised storm raged 
outside. With twelve personal rooms on each floor Dee was given the 
last of the ones on the first floor, and Maria said they could move 
her in any time if she so wanted. Needless to say she did, but tired 
as she was she asked if she might spend the night in Jun's room 
again. Sex wasn't an option after their activities with Lyn. They 
could have done but they were simply too happily mellowed and instead 
lay naked together again, Dee nestled into Jun's curves and, like the 
rest of the commune, they soon fell fast asleep.

~~~~

   "Come on Dee," Claire whispered into the phone, "pick up. Please 
pick up." She had been trying to reach her all day without success, 
and it was now past midnight. It had been three days since Dee had 
run from her, distraught or in pain, and she was genuinely worried 
now. Even when she had been taken to the hospital in the past she had 
always made sure to let her know how she was after a few days.

   Their other friends didn't seem worried at all. "It's just Dee," 
they said. Sure, they were concerned, but they just took it as her 
being weird or ill as usual. She could be strange at times, but 
Claire felt in her stomach that it wasn't just that. They had been 
best friends in secondary school. She knew her better than that.

   In Dee's dark flat the mobile phone's screen once again lit up the 
bedroom with its eerie green glow. The harsh, tinny ringing resounded 
through the apartment, but there was no-one there to answer it. Then 
with one last peal it fell silent, its battery exhausted.

   In her room Claire dropped her head and lay her phone down. 
Whatever had happened, it was out of her hands now. All she could do 
was hope her friend was alright. Looking across her desk her eyes 
fell upon an old silver necklace she had bought once on a whim. 
Looking at the cross that hung from it she realised there was 
something else she could do, even if it was only a flight of 
emotional desperation. She didn't really believe in God, at least not 
the way she had as a child, but for the first time in six years 
Claire clasped her hands together and prayed.

~~~~

To Be Continued

~~~~
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